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THE ADVANTAGES OF ADVERSITY. 


BY A LADY. 
“ Though, perils did 
Abound as thick as thonght could make them, and 
Appear in forms as horrid; yetony virtue, 
As doth a rock againt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break, 
And ftand unfhaken.” 


WE are the inheritors of forrow; and he who 
has not felt that, knows not the native grandeur of 
his foul. It is not, when reclining on the voluptu- 
ous couch of profperity, that we feel we ars more 
than earth: Itis when adverfity drags w« fom the 
blandifhment of pleafure, that the immortal fpirit 
within us exerts her power; revealing, to our a- 
ftonifhed eyes, the gorgeous magnificence of the 
fplendid world, in ali it’s intrinfic litilenefs and 
oliy; and, leading us into the raggud path of life, 
fhews us how to prove ourfelves worthy of immor- 
tality, by undaantedly combating the oppofing 
powers of vice, malice, and misfortune. The fa- 
tellites of riches naturally tend to harden the heart, 
and make’ it indifferent to the happinefs of any but 
irfelf. Led early in life into the gay garden or 
pieafure, where a bright fun for ever blazes in the 
fky ; where nature and art unite in clofeft concord 
to render the fcene beautiful, and bewitching to the 
fenfes: the magnificent ftores of the caft are ponr- 
ed before them; the moft fumptuous garments of 
the world, are thrown at their feet; their board is 
Joaded with the moft delicious viands, ferved in 
difhes of refulgent gold and filver; Arabia wafts 
her moit fpicy gales torevive them, and Harmony 
warbles her moft entrancing founds to foothe 
them into reft; they feel of a race fuperior to the 
chances of fortune; and, welled with their “ high- 
blewga pride,” they fpurn the fupplicating fon of 
mifary from their gates. They have not an idea 
of his farrows, therefore they know not how to pi- 
tyghem. But let him torn from the manfion of 
*« {willed infolence,”’ to that of temperance and mif- 


SHakESPEARE, 


Mfortune; there he will find the foftened foul of a 


brother ready to fympathize in his woes, and to 
pour the affuaging balm of comfort into his break- 
ng heart. ° 
A man thus rendered poor by the mifchances of 
life, and unhappy by the unkiadaefs and ingrati- 
tude of thpf who ftiled themfelves his friends, 
if he has a wife er 
thildren to protect till, overcome with exertion, 
he finks into the arms of his maker, a martyr to his 
affection and his virtue. But, if he be alone on the 
arth, he retires to fome deep folitude ; and there, 
in the converfation of his books and heaven, he 
hears the words of the dead applaud him for his 
feclufion from the temptations of a dithonourable 
world: religion will thed her glories around his 
head: and, meliorating his.mind to a penfive re- 
fignation, will fublime his foul to fuch a purity, 
that when he dies, ail he has to refign of earth, is 
wreath. This mild compofure of the mind, is what 
Beattie means when he exclaims— 
“Ah! what is mirth, but turbulence unholy; 
When with the charm compar’d, ofheavenly melancholy ! 











On thy foft bofom, penfive Queen, the widowed 
matron refts her forrowing head: thou heareft her 
earneft vows of faithful widowhood ; thou wipeft 
the fcalding tears from her fad eyes, and footheft 
her into peace. To thee, alfo flies the unhappy 


| maid, who breathes a hopelefs love, wandering 


amid the mazes of folitade, far from the world, 
and the dear opiject of ber fond affection, fhe fnb- 
jugates the wild agonies of her pafliion to thy mild 
influence; a tender philantropy, fills her breaft; 
by rendering others happy, fhe heals the bleeding 
wounds of her lacerated heart! Though, fome- 
times, the figh of tender recollection will heave 
her bofom ; a tear to her lucklefs fate will tremble 
in her eye; and her difappointed heart ficken at 
the illufive happinefs of the world; yet, in the 
fhades of retirement, fhe breathes the prayer of re- 
fignation; becomes the protectorefs of the affia- 
ed; and dies the death ofa faint. Thus, “ Vir- 
tue is like fome perfumes, which are nfoft fragrant 
when burnt or bruifed: for Profperity beft difcov- 
ers Vice, but Adverfity, Virtue !’’ 


—o-o— 
ALL IS VANITY. 


A TALE. 


‘* Al@l is vanity!” exclaimed a venerable man, 
whofe cheeks wers furrowed more by grief than 
age, as he reclined againft a tombftoné, in one of 
our church-yards. The fituation was interefting! 
The church on a hill ; the night hazy; though tne 
moon reflected fufficient light to give him a gener- 
al view of the profpect areund; the fea, ata dif- 
tance, on his right-hand, neither tempeftuous nor 
calin, wafhed the beach with it’s waves. He had 
long liftened to it’s murmuring, his eye fixed fted- 
faftly on the fculptured mememto of mortality 
which fupported him: there was a congeniality be- 
tween it’s difordered dtate, and that of his own bo- 
fom, which forcibly fruck him; and, his eye in- 
fenfibly reverting to the tomb-ftone, he inftinctive- 
ly expreffed himfelf—** Allis vanity!” 

The night rather clearing, induced him to walk 
farther ; he croffed the fpot where the encampment 
had been. War, and it’s infeparable horrors—the 
death of the brave, the diftraction of the widow; 
the helpleffnefs of the orphan, the defolation of 
towns, and the deftruction of empires—afforded 
him ample fcope for rumination; till, uncgnfcious 
of his way, he entered another church-yard, about 
a mile from that he had left. The church was an- 
cient; and, though fervice was regularly perform- 
ed there, in ruins. All was filent! It was a fcene 
to be contemplated only with horror; except by 
thofe whem Keligion had fortified againf fupertti- 
tious prejudice, or inquietude alienated from habits 
of chearfuine‘s. 

He looked around him, with a fort of gloomy fe- 
renity, for fome time; when an object lying on one 
of the graves attracted his earneft notice. He ap- 
proached it, and ftarted, on removing a coarfe but 
clean covering, at beholding achild about four 
years of age faft afleep. In an inftant, his fight 
was arrefted by an emaciated female, whofe wild 


looks fufficiently indicated the diforder of her mind ; 
and whe, fpringing from behind the church, ran 
fwiftiy to him, and dropping on her kaces ina 
piercing tone of voice, cried—“* O, don’t take him 
from me!” Then, overcome by agitation, immedie 
ately fainted. 
ftooping to affit her, the moon frddenly fhining 
with unufual luftre on his face—* Good God !” ex- 
claimed he, “* my daughter!” 

At this inftant, a poor man and woman, attract- 
ed by the cries of the child, who had awakened in 
afright,cameup. ‘‘ Here the is!’ cried the man; 
and the woman fnatched the child up into her arms. 

“ What know ye of this young woman?” eager- 
ly enquired the almoft petrified father. 

*« She lived with us,” replied the man, ** about 
three months: her hufband died of the fever, and 
lies buried in that grave; his death turned her 
brain, and fhe often ufed to fay—‘* She would put 
her child to bed with his father.”” Here the nn- 
happy lunatic fighed; opened her eyes; and, fix. 
ing them ftedfaftiy on her fupporter, in a moment 
of recolleétion, ferzamed—* My father! pray, pray, 
forgive me!” Then, uttering a few inccherent 
words, fhe again died away—te revive no more! 

He knelt over her for fome minutes, in a ftate of 
ftupefaction, which was fucceeded by violent trant= 
ports of grief; the extreme of which fubfiding, he 
thus in a broken voice addrefled the honeft pair, who 
ftood motionlefs with aftonifhment—* Well may 
you wonder at the fpectacle before yon! In me you 
behold the moft wretched of parents ; and in her, 
my only child, deftroyed by my barbarity. My 
life has been a general fcene of misfortunes ; but 


| this girl was always a comfort in the midft of af- 


fliction. About five years ago, fhe contraGed aa 
intimacy with a young man, of whom I had receiv- 
ed a moft depraved, but I have fince learned, a moft 
unjaft character; and, in contradiction to mine 
and her mothers exprefs commands, was privately 
married to him. When fhe came to afk my bieffing, 
in a paroxyfm of grief, rage, and difappointment, 
I thut my deor in her face, and have never fince 
feen or heard of her, till this awful moment !”’--- 
Here he was interrupted by a flood of tears. 

He continued---** Where the went to, God only 
knows. Her mother broke her heart withina year 
after; and I have ever fince wandered about, a 
ftriking example of parental brutality; referved 
by Providence to witnefs the dreadful effec of my 
injuftice, and pay the Jaft forrowfui tribute to the 
victim.”” His voice was here loft in fobs. 

The good coupte fympathized with him: while 
their moiftened cheeks evinced the fincerity of their 
hearts. 
bofom---“‘Heaven, my little innocent,” faid he, 
*«has deprived thee of thy mother : I will endeavour 
to fupply the lofs; and by my attention to thee, 
expiate my cruelty to her.” 

The hufband then beckoned his wife ; and, raifing 
the corpfe in his arms, they retired from the grave, 
with a melaticholy pace. The repentant mourner 
followed, weeping over his grandfon; and now 
and then interrupting the awful filence,by emphati- 





cally exclaiming---** Vanity ! vanity ! ali is vanity!” 


The voice was not tnknown ito hime: 


The miferable fire prefied the child to his * 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINE RYA 


ROS$C1U S—No. II. 

Thongh the Comedy of “ Every ong Has HIS 
FAULT” has obtained the moft unbounded cele- 
brity, yet it muft be obvious to adcquate judges, 
that the amateurs of the drama have conferred up- 
on this performance that extravagant tribute of 

encomium which it does net intrinfically merit.— 
An intimation of this nature will mof probably be 
imputed cither te ignorance or prefumption; but 
difinterecfted anc unprejudiced judges, it may be 
prefumed, wil implicitly concur in _ fame opini- 
on, and this celebrated Comedy when w cighed in 
the fcale of candid criticifm, wifl appear like its 

haracters to have its faults. The ennui of the au- 
dience is fcare chafed away till the ead of the 
third act: the colloguis *s are rather uninterefting 
snd indifferently calculated to arreft the attention ; 
brit evential réconciliation of the partie 
through the medietion of Rarmony, difcovers the 
abilities of the afithorefs. 
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is unexpected intro- 
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ty of her powers over the heart by the involuntary | 
prefifiol of tears thar we e thed | sy the audience— 
der emotions at a certain inate vie with her huf- 
baad were hewerer too mich fethed ; her unga- } 


ent - — ° etinnce ana 
turai fcream was difcordant to the if 


fhe appeared rather in a fit of the hyfterics than in 
the aroniecs of grief, 

Mrs. Marfhall in young Edward was charming : 
her joy at the difcovery of her mother and the dif 
play cf filiel afAion When repulfd by her grand- 
father, were peculiarly afeGing. There appeared 
however a def*& in her attitude: the did not walk 


fathciently a circumitance that confiderably 


-_ a 
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diminifhed her dic 


FOR THEE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 
THE REFORMER —No. III. 


HAVING iu my Jaft number pointed out the pro- 
bablegtime and means by which women werg tedu- 
ced to their prefent tituation in fociety ; 1 fhall in 
this endeavour, in as few words as poffible, to trace 
them through all the intermediate ages. In doing 
this, one great priuciple will prefent itfelf to the 
mind, that is, wherever men has been ennobled by 
the bletiings of liberty, there alfo has the female fex 
been held in the bigheit eitimation. That this 
thould be the cafe muft be evident to every one who 
reflects for a moment on the effects that liberty and 
lavery have on the human mind. 

Man, de aprones ct by the crue! acts of a lawlefs ty- 
rant, lofes al! relith for the — enjoyments of life ; 
all the noble paffiens that clevate man fhove brn- 
tality, forfake his breaft;—-the voice of frieadthip 
is no longer heard ; to chafé the tear froin the help- 
lef$ orphan’s eye, or to gladden the heart of t 
Aicted widow, no longer impart the thrill of —: 
nefs; but in the place of that phils 


ate 


thropy which 


beheld in every human heing the form . a friend 
to truit—and in every child of forrow a brother to 
relieve, fucceeds mifanthropy, jealoufy, ani a with 


to revenge his own injuries on whomfoever may be 


inhis power. Under the infinence of thefe paffions, 
he beholds in woman a being who, from her per- 
fonal weaknefS, he is enabled to nur the lore 


og felt its 
of nature 


of power is new roufed to action by havi 

ts, and that being whom the great God 
Yise ee ‘or bis friend and companion, hb- new ree 
duces a {tate of degrading fervitude, 
borate this train of reafoning, we have 


Te corro- 
but to turn 


our eyes to hiftory, and cach page will bear the 
moft inconteftible teftimeny. Thus whilft the wo- 


men of Greece, where liberty fecms to have fixed 
tcl €arlicht abode, were enjoying the eiteem of that 

nation of heroes <« snd philot ph rs, the Perfign wo 
whofe imperious lords had long fince Tink in 
to the moft abject flavery, were im prin ie @ in the 
Haram to drag out a tedious life from which they 
could alone ‘hope to Se relieved by the flroke 
death. And when from the arts of Philip, the arm 
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cnity and which might perhaps be 
imputed to her bafhfulnefs in appearing in male | 
ha bili ments. 
In coatrafting Mr. Fennel with Mr. Moreton in | 
the charactur of captain Irwia, the refult will not 
be very fav to the Jatter, who 


, shes ie 
ourabie amt thofe 
. 
‘ 


have witnefled the talents of this eminent tragedi- 
an will fcarcely 


celior. Captain Irwin, is an iaterefting character in 
the hands of Mr. Fennel, but the merits of his firc- 
ceflo Twere pu very confpicrous: and 
ina 1: aif crimination betweep Wignell and Chalmers | 
in the character of Sir Robert Ramble, the fame 
obfervations willapoly. 
Mir. Morris, confidering his years, 
and his alertnefs fo chara¢teriftic | 
‘thin, gave general fatisfaction: But | 
| 


relith the performance of his fuc- 
| 
! 


emineniiy 


aéted with | 
much précition, 
of oid bachele 
Mr. Bates was entirely out of his element, anda 
refpe of chara@er is not adapted to the 
ara of one fo confpicuous in the etiquette of buf- | 
fooney and a firbordinancy of ftation, | 

Mr. Green in Placid, sb ceckviel too hua of his | 
charatteriftic vis inertia and mechanical gefticula- 
tion, and Mrs, Placid as perfonated by Mrs. Shaw, 
would more properly me srit the apy yeliation of Mrs. 
Fidget. 

Mrs. Morris has formerly difcovered much tra- 


| they had before 


i would be but to prefent the ‘ii pic 


‘ : 
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; . 
' tion and bloodfked ! We have 


of Alexa: sagt br it more irom the unguard refs of 
the pecp! ie e Grecians were reduced to flavery, 
then alfo d a the women fall from that rank which 
po Veiled in foci ty, and becamean 
rchandize to a people, who by flavery 
hed fell from the lovbaste of human greatnefs, to the 
lowelt abyfs of depravity. To oy rie the hiftery 
the rife and fall of the Reman common an 
“ire to tl 


article af me 


«jT 


tion; we fhail pafs over it; and, alot! “a 
ages of tyranny and fuperftition, whofe remarfetets 
tyrants were only known by their acts of devafta- 
now arrived at an 
era rendered memorable by the impoftures of Ma- 
homet; here a new fcene is opened to our oh ry 
and we perceive the effects of civil and religio. 


tyranny uniting to deprefs the female fex. Nor now 


| contented with rendering them the flaves of man 


the impoftor, in his donble capaci- 
fhuts the gates of pa- 


in this world, 
ty of lawgiver and prophet, 


| radife upon them, and configns them toan ever- 
| lafting fleep. 
the 


fuch then has been the progrefs of 
At every ftep varying with the 
While under the genial 
influence of Lipeaty, it flourifhes the ornament 
and delight of nature; but when the chill bla(ts of 


female fex. 
complexion of the times, 


gic majefty and excellence; but her theatrical ta- | Traanny fet in, it droops, withers, and is no 
lJents of late feem gradually to decline ina regular | longer prized. THEOPHRASTUS., 
climax of deteridration. d —< > A» — 

The Poor Soldier went off with its ufual eclat. MAXIM. 
Darby and Bagatelle were well fapported ; but THE fidelity of moft men is one Of the arts of 
Mr. Darley’s appearance in Patrick was not a lit-/ felf-love, to procure confidence, It ts the means 


tle outreé, and there w29 a want of female 
the characters of Kathleen and Norah. 


energy in 





ett ts tt A 


to raife us above others, by making us the depofita- 
ries of momeutos cmucerius. 








FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA, 


Meffrs, PRInTeRs, — 
By republithing Tosy’s eccentrical queries with 
the felutions firbjcined, you. will much oblige 
your correfpondent, 7 P. N. 


~ . 

IN what manner may a lifle be drawn from the 
ceutres of twocircles without touching the circum. 
ferences ? 

Anfwer—Put your thumb in one and fore-finger 
in the other, and drawa line up your thumb and 
down your finger, 

What is the fignification of Pot ao000000 ? . 

Anjwer—Vot eight o’s, puoi 86's petatess. 

What is that Which came into the world without 
a foul, yet hved and had a foul and died without 
a foul? 

Anjwer—The whale that fwallowed Jonas. 

Siippofe a man was fitting at a window, and he 
was to fellout, what would he fall againft? 

Ar fwer—He would fall againft his will. 

Suppofe there was a bird upoa a peach ina gar- 








den, and you wanted that peach, how would you 
get it withaut difturbing the bird ? 
Anfwee—Stay till tue bird was gone. 
What was Pontius Pilate’s chriftian name? 
Anjwer—He had none. 


What is the fignification of @fa* 


Anfwer-—-F M in a C—Exeminaey, 

Wiat word of five fyliables may be fpelt with 
three letters ? 

An{wer—Ffeminacy. 

What word is that ia which all the fix vowels 


are afed in grammatical order? 


ufjwer—Abttemioufly. 
“What word is that of feven fvilables in which 
there is euly one of the vowels ufed? 
Oe EEL TP ee 
aah fpwer Stteedv bb aale ye 


ee 0 xe 
le 
ANECDOTE 
Of the Princes Margaret of Savvy. 
THE Princefs Margaret, daughter of the Empe- 
ror Maximilian aud Mary of Burgundy, who go- 
verned the Low Countries for fome time, during 


the reign of her nephew Charles the Fifth, was not 











only the protectreis of learaing ia her time, but 
diftinguifhed by the elegance of her ewn genius. 
Inher tender years the was betrothed to Charles the 
Kivhth, King France ; but that Prince huving 
forfaken her for Anne of Bretagne, fhe was next 
betrothed to the Prince of Spain. Ila her uge 
from the Low Countries to Spain, a fuddentenpet 
arifing, the thip in which fhe failed was ia danger of 
being wrecked. Inthat moment of terror aud dane§ 


voy 


| ger the Princefs compofed the following Upitaph for 


herfelf, in the old French of that time. 9 

Cy zit Margot, la gente demoielle, 

Qu’eut deux maris, et fi mourut pucelle, 

Under this tomb ts high-born Marg’ret laid, 

Who had two huibands, and ye: died a maid. 

She happily, however, efcaped the danger, and, 

on the deathof the Prince of Spain, was marricd te 
the Duke of Savoy. 


—+ Box Do -— 


ANECDOTE of Dr: WATTS. 

Dr. WATTS, fo eminent for his perie works, 
when a child, it was fo natural to him to {peak in 
rhyme, that even at the very moment he wi ithed 0 
avoid it, it was notin his power. His father was 
difpleafed, and threatened to correct him if he dit 
not defilt from making verfes. One day, as he was 
about to put his threats into execution, the child 
and on his knees faid: 
Pray fat ther do fome pity take, 
AndI will no more veries make ! 


ano cry, 


then 
bega os 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA, 


ON SENSIBILITY. 


CAN fenfibility that boafted boon, 

Of humae forms, impart.ferene repofe ; 
Or can its high exalted power attune, 
The ftormy pdilions, and avert their woes ? 


Ah poor deceitful vifionary dream, 

Thus to explore a way to tranquil reft: 

Js fenfibility thy darling theme? 

The fcourge, the endlefs torture of the breaft!! 
“« Dear fenfibility !”? foad Sterne exclaims, 
Source inexhaufted of affuafive joy ! 

Fanatic Sterne, thas ftamps with vivid ftains, 
Deluded mortals, and their hopes deftroy ! 
Borne on the pinions of illufive forms, 

He taught in varied fafcinating ftraias, 

To coajure wairlwinds, and awaken ftorms, 
To fetrer thought inadamantine chains! 

His magic pen dcludes with tyrant skill, 

We feel fopinttic force arouad us play, 

The fu'stis p 


Ia floods of woe, farce beams a joyous ray. 


— c “ue 
vifens artfully diltil, 


Jur feelings vibrate to the flichteft found, 
Impervious fibres trill through ev’ry part, 

As flender chords fymphonious refound, 

So moves the trembliag cordage of the heart. 
This cueft embrac'd, Creative moves the whole, 
Expels each placid flow’r of focial dife, 

Difcord and agony inceffant roll, 

KefiftlefS whirlwinds and cterua!l ftrife ! 


Why feck this paffien? why incautious learn, 


By fatal sete’ is 


Pw) 


Or why imbibe the rhaplodies of Sterne, 


of deepeft dye, 


The ceafciefs heart ache—unremitting figh! 


Bey g a Se = 
a 

FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 
’ EN i S M A, 


a BER E was a mau of Adam’s race, 
He had a certain dwelling place, . 
A iat complete well cover’d o’er, 
Where no man liv’d fince nor before. 
*Twas not compos’d by human art, 
Brick wood nor ftone in any part; 
Its windows bright, its parts were neat, 
Its flructure every way complete. 
*T was not on any hillor plain, 
Nor ey the earth, moron the main; 
’Twas notin Heaven ’twas notin Hell, . 
But in this world where mortals dwell. 
Now if you know this man of fame 
Tell where he liv’d, and what’s his name. 
X. 


FROM AN ANCIENT MS. 
THERE was a man whofe name was Semper 
Iden %, 
And by his trade he was mercator quidem. 
He had a wife who was nottall nor brevis, 
But by her actions the was counted Jenis: 
He to content her gave her all things /atis, 
She to requite him made him cuckold gratis, 


veffels bound up the Mediterratean, to touch at 
Cadiz, and receive his advice, which will be moft 


General Pinckney, capt. Wheelright, from Loacon, 
laft from Falnvouth. 


in the Channel run fo 
received confide 


eaten the corks and communicated with the oakum. 
The powder being fo near the oakum, made us 


fuppo 
rably fate. 


of the Thomas: ; 
foremaft and bowfprit, and we faw her go on fhore 
within two hundred yards. 
began. 
drove foul of the Hanuah ordnance fhip. 
with our waift on her ftern, her bowfprit playing 





—_— 


gave way, and we cut away all our rigging, in or- 








Philadelphia, Feb. 20. 








The brig Lady Wafhiugton, Captain Tremmels, 
belonging to this port, from Guadaloupe, home- 
ward bound, was captured by a Bermudian priva- 
teer of 18 guns, onthe 20th of January, and feut in 


there on the 23. , 
Extraé& of a letter from James Simpfon, Conful a 
the United States at Gibralter, to Jos. M. 

Yznardi, Conful General at Cadiz. 

Dear Sir, 

‘« | have not any ot your regarded favours under 
anfwer; therefore have only to fay, 1 have this 
morning received a letter from Mr. Donaldfon, at 
Algiers, in which he rocoimmends our difconraging 
veflels of Hie United States going up the Mediter- 
ranean, becaufe of their danger from the cruizers 
of Tunis and Tripoli ; who nodoubt will now be 
more ative, fince they mav expect the nomber of 
American veffels in thefe feas will be confiderably 
augmeated. 

Let this ferve for your guidance, and be affured 
of the unfeigned efteem of yours, &c.” 

Mr. Yzeardi would recommend to all Mafters of | 





che erfuily given. - 
CHARLESTON, Jan. 309. 
On Thurfday evening arrived at the bar, the thip 


She left Falmouth on the 8th 

December, where fhe had put in to refit, having 

of a2 American brig, and 

rable damage. 

Extract of a. letter from an officer on board the 
Hope, one of the tranfports which failed with 
troop: deftined to the Wett-ladies, to his ia- 
ther, dated the 2ad Nov. 1795, and which was | 
received at Falmouth before the General Pickney 
failed. 





‘* On Taoefday evening laft, being nearly abreaft 
of Torbay, and the moft leeward fhip of the fleet, 
( about 320 veffels in all ) a fignal was made to get 
inte the bay; but finding it impracticable another 
fignal was made to bear away for Portland road: 
it blew a hurricane. <A cry was then heard of the 
fhip being on fire, which made every foul give him- 
felf wp for lott, (180 of the 88th regiment, and 7 
officers, wereon board.) Some few ofthe crew, 
more collected than the reft, rijfhed into the maga- 
zine, which fmoaked extremely ; and an uncom 
mon quantity of water being thrown down, we ex- 
tinguifhed every appearance of the fla:ne ; the bufi- 
nefs was, nine bottles of fpirits vitriol being mark- 
ed ** mufhroon ketchup,” were ftowed in the laza- 
retto, between two bales of oakum, under which 
twenty five barrels of powder were laid ; the vitriol 
bottles being laid on their fides, the vitriol had 


e that a few minutes would terminate us all, 
The gale increafed, but we gotinto Portland tole- 


Anothertranfport that was following us, ran foul 
alfo atranfport carried away her 


Our misfortunes now 
Our anchors would not hold us, and we 
We came 


between our main and mizen mafts. We expect- 
ed to be funk, as every ftroke with the cut water 
made a wreck of our fide. Luckily her jib boom 





; for and ag 


| before burfting, and fpeak in thunder 





der to drift clear. The Hanaah then fell on-our 
quarter; and one ftroke would have fent us to eter- 


-aity, iad not at that moment our anchors’ given 


way. We brought up’at laft, and were happy ip 
our efcape 5 20 minutes after this the drove foul of 
is again withis half a cable’s leagth | of a lee fhore, 
and extremely rocky; the cut away'all her mafts, 
aud we cut away our fore and mizen, dropped ano- 
ther anchor, and fortunately brought up jut in 
time to fee the Thomas goto the bottom: all were 
cleared away on deck, and we remained with two 
holes in our fide, it blowing harder than ever | ex- 
perienced it to do before; you mutt feppofe the reft. 

The next morning we landed at Weymouth, and 
fonad on the other fide of the bay, rhat the Venus, 
the Piedment, the Catherine, the Golden Grove, ths 
Eoins, and fevera! others had all gone down, fcarce 
any faved ; one lady efcaped from theCatherine oily, 
Col, Ross from the golden Crove, a few troops and 
feamen from the reft. I was fent to fiad ont the bo- 
dies of the officers, and-faw about 350 corpfe that 
J knew ; they lay flrewed on the beach ; —the fight 
was horribie beyond conception, This day 125 more 
bodies drified on the beach ; as we are te be towed 
to-morrow to Portfiiouth, t fhali net have time to 
infpec&t them. The pilots bring in accounts of an 
immenfe number of veficls being loft; the extent of 
the damage is unkuown ; I am iscapable of telling 
| you more; ithas been the moil diftrefing fcene 1 
ever witnefled. 


Captain White from Felmouth was boarded by 
a French privateer brig, on @ cruife, which put on 
board of them a few Englifh prifoners, and informed 
them that the Enaglifh frigate Leda had foundercd 
on the 19th Dec. and had ail perifned but 6 men 
who had faved themfelves by a beat fluag over the 
ftern. Spoke a brig from Cadiz bound to Bolten, aud 
were tnformed that the commercial treaty 
the United States and Spain was on board. 

Ten days fince the fhip Eliza, Andrews, from 
Bourdezu::, was fooken with by captain Wihixe. 

Almoit the entire of the London papersare taken 
up with werm debates in the houfe of lords and 
commons, rel ative to the fedition bill lately naffed ; 
accounts of meetings and their proceedings, petitions 

zinft ir. 


Fhe times in England : 


bet Wweea 


ire as black as a clond 
r,a revolution, 
dreadful in Pop ion to the oppretii op a brave and 
indnitrious pe sople have fuffered beyond bearing. 

The number of lives loft in the Weft-India traaf- 
ports was computed at about rooo, 





PETERSBURGH, Feb. 9. 

We underftaud that in confequence of late orders. 
from the executive, the agents who were purcha- 
fing horfes in this ftate for the Britith army in the 
Wett-Indies, have declined proceeding any farther 
in that bufinefs, 

NEW-YORK, Feb. 13. 

Yefterday arrived.at this port, the fch’r Difpatch, 
Williams, from.Bourdeaux, which place fhe left 
on the 28 th of November, by whom we have the 
following moft important and interefting extraét : 
Extract of a letter from a gentleman in Bourdeaux, 

to his friend in this city, dated November 28, 

1795+ fans 

** We have AUTHENTIC intelligence, this morn- 
ing, that PICHEGRU HAS ENTIRELY DEFEATED 
THE AUSTRIAN ARMY, AND TAKEN ALL 
THEIR ARTILLERY,” &c, 

— pon 
TS CORRESPONDENTS. 
Ws. L's verfes toa friend in Earope came too late for 
infertion this week. They fhall appear in our next. 

We wouldinfert Ditco’s philippic, but we are apprehen~ 
five it will have a tendency to provoke Toy’s ire, and 

excite a controverfy upon matters of trivial moment, ~ 
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THE MODERN WIiFfeé. 


T° tell of Heroes, God or Kings, 
OF Plebcians or Patricians, 

OF Poets, Politicians, 

Or any fuch fantaftic things: 

At prefent is not my intent, 

My mufe is fix’t, and firmly bent, , 
To tell a tale, a tale of frife, 


And noify war *rwix: man and wife. 


Sir Simon Sober, blefs his dear old foul, 
Was by she world ’yclep’d an hoéneft man; 
He was not very wife, nor yet a foo), 
But he had fomething fweeter far than honey, 
The fummum bonun, glit’ring, fhining money, 
On which his fond ideas ran. 
The laffes all, both high ani low, 
With winning fchemes attack the beau ; 


They ogle, file, and each one plays her part, 
Madam, your fervant—tia! Sir, is it you, 
1 proteh—I—-biefs me—Sir adicu! 
They try ten thoufand fubtle tricks, 
The rich old todger’s mind to fix, 
And ffeal his foolifh heart, 
But one more lucky than the reft, 
And Lady Betty was her name: 
S0on fir’d the am’rous gallant’s breaft, 
And fat it ina fame. 


Re courted, fhe approv'd, 
The nuptial day was fix’d, for why, they thought they 
lov'’d. 
Now roguifh hymen 
‘Tack’d Sir Simon, 
And Lady Betty, fot for life; 
He fwore he'd love, 
She'd conftant prove, 
But ah! he little thought he'd fucha wife. 


Tic honey moon with mirth and glee was pat, 
Sure never mortal man was biefs’d like him, 
But ah! fuch fcenes were much too fweet to laft, 
Bis cup was fill’d with pleafure to the brim; 
But in the bottom is a crack, 
The liquor lofes by degrees, 
His wife has loft the pow’r to pleafe, 
He grows old, 
She grows cold: 
"The faddle of marriage fits hard on his back. 


My Lady Betty proves a very wife, 
The veil from off her temper now is caft: 
Courthhip and love, like idle vapours paft, 


She reigns the miftrefs of her hufband’s withes, 
He dares aot even call his foul his own, 
Afraid to think, afraid to ac, 
Higattions watch’d, his thoughts ranfack’d 
Each fpark of pleafure flown, 


, 


His fpoufy wears the breeches. 
The fervants dare not mind their mafter, 
My lady’s tongue goes fo much fafler ; 
And poor Sir Simon, fick with fpleen, 
Js never heard, nor ever feen. 


ALEXIS. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 


ON HUMAN MISERY, 


By the Author of the preceding Effays upon Savery, &c. 


{Concluded.] 


SOME who have had anextenfive opportunity of ob- 
ferving how far degrees of happinefs or mifery were 
annexed to particular fituations in human life, as 
well as experienced a variety of fortune themfelves 
have at laft concluded there was no real happinefs 
under the fan, but that what is generally fodenomi- 
natad is nothing but a tranfient oblivion of that un- 
abating pain or anxiety to which humaag nature is 
continually fubject. 

On this principle they endeavour to account for 
that irrefiftible propenfity in men to fuch fpecies of 
fenfuality as either by the exquifite pleafure they 
afford, or ftupifying confequences, induce a tranfi- 
ent forgetfulnefs of that oppreflive load of woe that 
in every ftage of life is their conftant companion. 

This fay they impels the inhabitants of northern 
climates to that immoderate love of ftrong liquors, 
and confequent intoxication, which is the diftin- 
cuithing chavacteriftic of thofe people, and which 
feems to be the principal vice capable of affording 
a tranfent alleviation to thefe peculiar hardthipsto 
which their uncommonly rigorous deftiny has con- 
demned them. And though this remedy is far lefs 
known te the ishabitants of fouthern latitudes, the 
reafon is evident, that heat of climate and confe- 
quent relaxation, of itfelf fufficiently inclines to 
forgetfulnefs and repofe, without the aid of artifi- 
cial ftupefaction. Nor are the feeble exhaufted 
frames ofthefe people capable of enduring fiuch re- 
medies, but feek relief from the continual pain of 
thought ro which they are equally fubje@t with 
their brethern of the north, in an unmeaning and 
childifh gallantry. 

But whether we conclude that human mifery ad- 
mits of intermiflions, and thet there are real inter- 
vals of happinefs experienced by every one, or be- 
lieve that uninterrupted pain and forrowis the un- 
happy lot of man intjme, there is undoubtedly an 
infinitely better remedy for our gloomy fituation than 
corporeal o. fenfual pleafures; at leaft for all thofe 
who believe in a fuperintending providence, the 
immortality of the fou!, and a future fiate of retri- 
bution. 

Asa proof of this we may produce the uniform 
teftimony of a]] thofe who have fought confolation 
againft dcep affliction in a fincere penitence and 
bumble reliance on their creator, and who have 
conftantly teftified that they were never difappoint- 
ed or forfaken, but have found on many occafions 
an elevation of foul arifing from the fenfe of fuper- 
natural aid that enabled them not only to bear with 
fortitude the adiiclions of time in general, but in 
innumerable inftances to triumph over the moft ex- 
guifite torments and even the appearance of death 
itfelf. 

Whereas, among the vaft numbers who endea- 
vour to obliterate all fenfe of mifery by intoxicati- 
on, or aveid reflection by immerfing in fenfual plea- 
fures, I never heard of one who found any perma- 
nant relief from his unhappy fituation, nor does it 
feem poffible or confiftent with the ftate of our be- 
ing. . 

But on the contrary, the drunkard awakes from 
his tranfient oblivion tec a keener fenfe of his mifery, 
and an increafing uneafinefs is the conftant intruding 
attendant of unlawful ani criminal pleafures, 


—Qaia— - 
ANECDOTE, ' 

A CARPENTER working on the top cfa ltioufe, 
happened to fall down through the rafters. O! 
fays a ftander-by, / like fuch a fellow mightily 5 
for he is a man that goes through his work. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 





THE EXCURSION, 

I SAW the old man at the door—I could eafily difcern 
the marks of ftecent forrow on his countenance: I a 
proached him—he feized me by the hand—pretied itr—bue 
faid not a word-—the difeafe commanicated itfelf to me ; 
he was abforbed in forrow—1I knew the caufe, and was fi- 
lent. At length a figh burt from his bofom, where it had 
long ftruggled for liberty—the relieving liquid of fenfi- 
bility ftole from its cafemeht, rolled gently down a fur- 
row ofhis aged cheek, and dropt to the ground; my eye 
followed it; watched its courfe, and exulted at its exit: 
again he prefled my hand—his countenance feemed to re~ 
jax, and indicate refignation—I ventured to enquire re— 
fpecting che health of his family; he theok his head— 

riend Florello, faid he, when you laft vifited this houfe, 
we were poor, but happy; poverty is ftill ours, but hap 
pinefs has fled—my Rachel was then in the bloom of 
youth—healthy and volatile, contenred with her humble 
fituation in life—gentle as the lamb, did herdury as a 
child, and loved her father. I think "tis about three 
months fince you were laft here—you were then a witnefs 
to our contentment—you took part in our pleafures—you 
romped with the children on the green, and feemed to en— 
joy real pleafure in beholding the happinefs of thofe a~ 
round you, and promoting and taking part in their plea= 
fures and innocent amafements. O! how I rejoiced 
when furrounded by my family—nct a clouded brow was 
to be feen; thas evening—'twas Sunday—Rachel, poor 
Rachel, fat under that cedar-tree, drefiing a doli for lit~ 
tle Peggy—She’ll never drefs another—this idea feemed 
to overcome him; he wept; applied his handkerchief to 
his face, and then procéeded—About a month after that 
time fhe was feized with a violent cold, which grew up 
on her fo, thatihe was contined to her bed 5 the p\yficians 
pronounced ita confumption; fhe weathered it out till 
lait week; in the night time fhe feemed worfz,—and 
then—fhe left us: he figh®i, -took up his pipe, aid it 
down again, walked three or four times up andylown the 
green without faying a word, and then fat dowh at the 
door. The family began to gather round us; I was foon 
ditinguifhed by the little ones, Peggy, my favorite, 
caught me by the coat—fifter’s dead, faid fhe—I took 
the innocent child in my arms; the fympathetic liquid 
crept down my check, and trembled on the verge of my 
chin—the child difcovered it: don’t weep, fuid the, and 
brufhed it off with her hand—father fays we muft not cry, 
for we cannot help it: "twas more than human nature 
could bear—I fat Peggy down--hruft my hand in my 
pocket, found a cake, and gave it tothe child—waved my 
hand to the diftreffed family, and made my efcape, I re=- 
turned to town, revolved in my mind the inftability of 
human nature, and retired with a fincere with that hap- 
pinefs might foon be reftored to the difconfolate inhabi- 
tants of Point—no-Point. FLORELLO. 
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THE MORALIST. 


ON FLATTERY. 


Ne’er let the parafitic tongue of flattery 
O’ercome the plain, unvarilh’d tale of truth, 


IF we ftrictly examine into this vice, we muft be con= 
vinced that the love of flattery arifes from that blind con~ 
ceit which grows up with us; though the root of this evil 
feems to be lodged in the infincerity of mankind. From 
infancy we are continually accofted with epithets of 
praife—“ Indeed, you are a fine boy—or a lovely girl; 
aud make charming progrefs in your learning ;"’ though, 
perhaps, nature, in the firft inftance, has not betrayed any 
particular marks of favour, and, perhaps, fupinenefs has 
appeared more confpicnous than diligence in the latter. 

As we advance to riper years, if Providence has allot— 
ed us an elevated fitwation in the world, how are we pef- 
tered with this tinkling cymbol, and exalted in idea, by 
the fawning infinuations of artful vilitants! We are en— 
dowed with accomplifhmenats never acquired; have me- 
rit never obtained; and virtues never pofe fed. 

Are net one half, nay, three parts of the compliments 
we receive, tinged with this fulfome vice ?—Are you not 
compelled to praife that which you abfolutely diflike ; 
to adinire that which you heartily abhor, and cenfure that 
which you cordially approve ? 

If this be flattery, happy is the man who has no claim 
to it. Plain dealing is an ornament indeed, but flatte- 
ry is a peft to any nation. 
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4 NUMBER of complete files of the Philadeiphia 
Minerva from its commencement to the 52d mum- 
ber.— Two Dollars will be given for each fet at 
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